Fleet Reflory, Auguſt 10th, 1797. 


I FEEL myſelf entitled to ſay, and I am ſure my 
neighbours and countrymen, the inhabitants of 
South Holland and its vic mity, will countenance me 
in laying that I owe to my character, and fituation in 
life, the declining to anſwer, or reply to anonymous 


traſh. 


Mr. M. has thought proper to publiſh eighteen 
Pages of falſhood and ſcurrility, which he intends 
ſhould be conſidered as anſwering my letter to him. 
But beſides his old trick of abuſing and calling names, 
he is pleaſed, though he writes in his own perſon, to 
adopt a falje ſignature: becauſe he was aſhamed of 
putting even lis name to ſuch a farrago of falſhood 
and folly; or probably, becauſe he knew I would not 
anſwer ſuch traſh, whilſt it was anonymous, and he 
dare not ſign ſuch a firing of untruths. Could he 
be afraid of diſgracing his reſpefable name by ſubſcrib- 
ing it? Alas! that was a needleſs fear: for, ſurely 
a name ſo very much reſpefted, ſo beloved, and ſo 
ADORED in Spalding and its neighbourhood, could 
not eaſily be diſgraced by any THING !!- 


With his uſual conſiſtency Mr. M. pretends to 
inveigh againſt anonymous ſcribblers, at the very 
moment that he is himſelf an anonymous ſcribbler, 
and is exerciſing the worſt part of their abominable 
trade. For, beſides his feigned ſignature, the very 
correſpondent he pretends to write to; his © Dear Sir,” 

——his Eſquire,” is without 
a name. And though Eſguire is printed at full 
length, he cannot find a name, nor even the initials 
a name for this *Squire BLANK in the clouds! 


And 
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And yet, in a ſcrawl To completely anonymous, he 
Tails at anonymous writers; and falſely, baſely, and 
 IMPUDENTLY charges me with an anonymous letter | 
I did not write, and conſequently am not anſwerable 


for, 


I always have, and always will treat Mr. M. with 


that fairneſs and openneſs that never ſhall depart from 
my character and conduct. 
and ſubſcribes his name to, hall always meet with proper 


notice. And even the wretched r:baldry he has juſt 
publiſhed, if he will addreſs it to me in a fair, 


open, and proper manner; and ſign his name to it; I 
pledge myfelf to the public, that I will then ſhew, to 
their ſatisfaction, that, beſide the nicknames and ſcur- 
rility; every page, every paragraph, and almoſt every 

line of it is replete with falſe fats—falfe inferences 
falſe ſtatements —falſe reaſonings—falſe - quotations— 
falſe charges—falſe gEverRY THING. I will then 
take it paragraph by paragraph; detect every falſhood 


it contains, and expoſe the miſerable ſophiſtry that 


envelopes them. But till then, IT again ſay, I will 
not anſwer, or condeſcend to notice further, any more 
anonymous traſh; or any other traſh that is not 


addreſſed to me by a name that, I thank God, I 


never had any juſt cauſe to be aſhamed of; and which 


Hall always be ſubſcribed to whatever I publiſn of 2 


Nature that I ought to be reſponſible for. 


In the mean time, I earneſtly wiſh that every 


perſon who has honored with their peruſal my letter to 
Mr. M. would alſo peruſe his preſent moſt extra- 
ordinary ſquib; and then determine impartially, whether 
it can truly or fairly be ſaid to amount even to an attempt 
at anſwering the material parts of my Letter? 


JAMES ASHLEY. 


Whatever he writes, 


